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Pyramids and the temples, the man whose sense of fatality is
perhaps the most colossal of Egypt's monuments.

As I passed his pretty villages built in groves of date-palms
beside shallow canals, the wood smoke was rising from the
ovens where his women were baking the tough bread which is
his staple food. I saw the little mud houses where he goes
home to sleep for a few hours before the sun, like a trumpet in
the morning, calls him out to strive again with water and with
mud. There is little inside his house except small children
playing in the dust.

I travelled through the villages to the edge of Lake Karoun,
where a small, two-storey hotel, kept by a young German,
stands within a few yards of the water's edge. The hotel was
empty because it was the middle of the week. At week-ends
it is rilled with sportsmen from Cairo who come to shoot the
duck, snipe, and teal which haunt the lake-side in thousands.

I thought that this lake was the most beautiful thing I had
seen in Egypt. It is a sheet of blue water lying in the sunlight,
with the tawny desert on its western shores; a desert in which
lie forgotten cities of the Greek age and old temples falling into
dust. In the hush of this remote place, the blend of blue water
and desert hills,, I was reminded of the Lake of Galilee.

An Arab servant took my bag to a little bedroom overlooking
the lake. The bed was covered with a mosquito net and the
room smelt cleanly of camphor.

" I havejust opened the hotel," said young Mr. Schumacher,
the proprietor, "for I keep it shut until the shooting season
begins. What a business it is, opening a hotel that has been
shut for an Egyptian summer! The lizards, the snakes, the
birds, and the frogs come and live here; and also wild bees! "

I knew that I was going to like Lake Karoun.

The Pharaohs took a great interest in this lake and fitted it
with lock-gates and an intricate system of water-control, so
that its level remained constant and the water could be
used as required for irrigation. Among the ancient dwellers
on the lake-side were some who worshipped a deity to
whom the crocodile was sacred. The priests kept a crocodile,
which they regarded as the embodiment of Sebek, the crocodile